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	Project foust

"Foust, come here, its awake!" squealed with joy as he beckoned to a screen that displayed a creature in a tube that had a odd mask made of iron and yellow slits in that mask, it had holes going into a upside down spike pattern, it was stirring, its eyes started to open, it had a small red and black pupil in each eye, 6 large bolts full of its blood connected with tubes to where its stomach would be, it had a 2 large tubes running into its spine, its skin was midnight black, it had a large and lithe body, its hands where claws , and it had the look of a monster in its eyes, the look of fear and confusion. The scientist pressed a button to drain the blue fluid that surrounded the creations body, "It's amazing, it has the body of a monster, but this could put us back on top after the Xen project, well see what it can do when its been released." said

(2 years later, training room)

The creature drew a large knife then stabbed the headcrab in the back, then it turned to a gigantor, avoiding its fire and its explosive eye, it jumped onto its back then stabbed the knife in the nearest soft spot, it jumped off of its back before it fell to the ground. picked up the microphone then said" good, now that we've mastered use of weapons, and hand-to-hand combat, and teaching you how to speak, you are ready to help us eradicate the rest of the combine." The creature took a bow, then it spoke in a sharp voice from under the mask." I look forward to serving you, and the rest of humanity, but I ask, what will happen to me after my job is done?" The creature asked, its pupils focused on the screen that displayed Ulser "We have matters of reassignment." said, a frown on his face because of his knowing of what would happen to his creation, it was more like that, a son, he had nurtured it, even thought it was a 300 pound killing machine, he had found love fore it, and he knew what would happen to the creature after it plowed through the combine, it would be destroyed, because it was to dangerous to let live after it was released.


End file.
